





One day the farmer was ill. There was no hope of 
his survival. Lying on the the bed he began to worry 


^ All my four sons are very 
lazy. Who will plough the field 
after my death? 
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^ Who will do the cutting of the 
crop? There will not be any crop 
v then how will my family 

survive? «r — j 



So he thought of an idea. He called all his four sons 
He made them sit near him. In a low voice he said... 


In our field, i have hidden 
many many pots of 
hti treasure.... .r^j 




....after my death, all four of 
you dig out the field and find 
. out these pots filled with 
wealth 
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There after the four sons were anxious to find out the hidden 
wealth. They began to dig the field with enthusiasm. All four of 
them dug the entire field but they could not find any pot of wealth 



At last my lazy sons have 
been tricked to work 




' No your efforts will not go in vain. Now 
it is the time of sowing the seeds. As it is 
you have ploughed the field, it will not 
^^take much time to sow the seeds ^ 



So they got convinced by their mother and four brothers were sowing the seeds 






I They sold the crops and gained a lot of money. All four sons became very happy 
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r Your father had said, that in our 
field there is a lot of hidden wealth 
V Today, you all have got 
I"" — _ that wealth 



MORAL : 


Laziness begets nothing but failures and 
lost opportunities 


